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new would draw on too long a discussion, especially s we were just going into the Club-room, where I Dok it for granted that it was one of the great con-titutional principles. The account of this modern lymposion shall be the subject of my next paper.
THE WOELD.
SATDHDAT, SEPTEMBER 26, 1754	No. 91.
MY friend presented me to the company, in what e thought the most obliging manner, but which, I onfess, put me a little out of countenance. "Give me leave, gentlemen," said he, "to present to you my old friend, Mr. Fitz-Adam, the ingenious author of the World." The word author instantly excited ic attention of the whole company, and drew all aeir eyes upon me, for people who are not apt to rrite themselves, have a strange curiosity to see a ve author. The gentlemen received me in common rith those gestures that intimate welcome; and I, on ly part, respectfully muttered some of those nothings, rhich stand instead of the something one should say, nd perhaps do full as well.
The weather being hot, the gentlemen were refresh-	j ig themselves before dinner with what they called a                        * wl tcmkard, in which they successively drank to me.                       | Vhen it came to my turn, I thought I could not                        '; ecently decline drinking the gentlemen's healths,                        ! rhich I did aggregately: but how was I surprised, 'hen upon the first taste I discovered that this cooling nd refreshing draught was composed of the strongest lountain wine, lowered indeed with a very little lemon